igz              London in My Time
one could dine almost anywhere in comfort,
but now every place, cheap or expensive, good
or bad, is uncomfortably crowded. Hard times
or prosperous times make little difference;
wherever you go, at whatever time, the crowd
has got there before you. In those days a
restaurant could be only half-full (thus giving
not only space to those who were there but the
sense of spaciousness and ease) and still be com-
mercially successful. To-day, apparently, com-
mercial success is only attained when the place
is jammed to capacity for both lunch and dinner,
and tables are set twelve inches from each other.
A bromidic utterance of my Aunt Jane's, when
she was in town, was that the sight of the streets
made you wonder where all the people came
from. I don't care where the people come from,
but whenever I enter a restaurant these days I
have a deep desire that they would go back to
wherever it is.
It is scarcely possible now to take even a
drink in comfort. In the days before the war,
bars, being open alFday, were cool and comfort-
able places. Their custom was spaced out
through some sixteen hours, and at no time were
they crowded. One could sit at one's table
in almost any lounge in the centre of town, as
serenely as in one's own home; and even the
ordinary public-house was much less flurried
and rib-jamming than it is now. Strange as it